e w—

Ay

e e

The Curious Story of Bertha

ACK WALTON was a little boy
who lived with his sister Bertha
fn a ramshackle, tumbledown,
cld house that no one would
rent, 1 had guch a leaky roof

gamp cellar and was =0 full of

and a
mice and rats.

They had no parents and Jack sold
papers to et food for the two, but he
rarely made enough to enable them to
have two meals a day at the best. Thelr
ciothes were mostly rags, and they were
st ed-looking and miserable indeed.
they had happy dispositions and
somehow, in spite of their poverty, man-
aged to be pretty Jolly, except when
nearly starved.

Jagk was especially kind and obliging,
poing out of his way to do a servive to
vihers and man- & nickel he picked up
hiere and there be.ause of his willingness
to help others, but curiously enougzh, this
ver: willingasss to oblige caused all the
trouble that afterward came to both of
them. They had managed to struggle
through the bitier cold winter, aithough
it Is hard to ses how they did it, and
spring waes coming. Tven in the dirty
streetz of the c¢ity, dow.n in the narrow
alleys, son-sthing seemed to breaths an
&ir of coming flowers and grass and birds
to those wao varcly saw any of these
things, and even while the cold rain was
falling and the sharp wind of April was
blowing the buds on the few sickly-look-
ing trees came pushing forth as though
they feit sure that it was time to break
into leaf. The boisterous sgparrows on
the hausciops and gutters were more
boisterous than ever, a sure sign of
epring, and more organ grinders and hrass
bands were seen in the stree!s, a surer
sign than any.

One day as Jacks was going at dayoreak
¢that was the time he had to start out
for his papers) he saw a great wagon
lcaded with all sorts of beautiful fowers
going past, and us he gazed at the flowers
with a great wish to have some tu take
to Bertha, one fell into the street. He
ran and picked it up quickly.

It was a great red rose, tightly closed
as if ¢ had not waked v, yet, for it was
still quits dar’<. He ran back to the hovel
they called home and awoke Bertha.
When she saw tho lovely rese she just
gasped with pleasure and seized i* eager-
ly. She plunged her nose into ‘rs petals
and drew in a breath of its fragranco.

“Those roses are worth a dollar apiece,”
said Jack, “I saw the price marked on a
card in 2 window on some just like them.
8hall we try to sell this one?”

“Never! That would be a shame. Ths
first one we ever had! No; I will put it in
& tomato can full of dirt, and maybe 1t
will g1ow,” replied Bertha—for that was
all she knew about flowers. As she held
it to face she felt iis petals slowly
unfoiding against hor cheek, ani, look-
ing into its deep crimson heart, she saw
something that made her jump In aston-
fghment,

Jack looked also, and saw ia the centre
of the fiower a tiny figure. It was a lttle
mal dressed in the flimsiest sort of
shimmering attire, like a dew-sprinkled
spider's web, lying asleep in the heart of
the it as they gazed she opened
ber; blue eyes and looked up at them.

“Y declars, it's 2 fairy!” cried Bertha.
*I &m sure of itU’

The Fairy Cerealis.

“Looks like i
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“Are yau a fairy

“Yes,” replied the ti
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creatures in &
Cerealis.”
‘We've got &

faint veice. "I am
“Hogray!"” cried
resl fairy! What luck!™
*A\Where am 17" asked Cerealis, trying
to sit up, but falllng back. *Oh, tell me,

where e

Jack.

am 17

Jack told her where he had found her,
fn & few words, for he halt expected to
see her fly away at once, as he had heard
fairies will always do.

“Oh, horrors! Am 1 in a 2ity? Then,
indeed, I am undone!” cried the fairy.
She began to weep bitterly.

“What is the matter?’ said Bertha.
*“We will pot harm you. Are you hun-

She asked this because she herself
evied when starved.
replied Cerealis; “I am faint
er, and the knowledge that I
unnerves ms so

with hu
am in

object te being 'n a

you

“Why de

eity? * asked Jack
g fairy's power leaves her if she
E: * sald Cerealis. "It is
over a streamy, That
is fatal to a fairy's power, but it is far
worse to be tn among nouses of men. Mo
woinder that I it so weak. I went to

#leep in this rose of mine in the beautiful
garden of Heishaus, the florist, where we
he winter, and now I awalke here!”

gpend s

- yourseif back again,” sald
Jaek.

“It would do 1o good. I am powerless

. weeping again.

's the case, I will
waid Jack.

from here,” sgid Ce-
1 never could walk."™

here.” she s
*Well, i
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“It's a long way

carry

realis "3

“W you'll wait I =ell my pa-
pers 1'll manage to get he re-
pliad, “‘and will be easy. Mean-

while sister will iry to scrape up some-

thing for you to eat

“¥Porhs « d some honey in the
rose,” =a n f , "and that will sup-
port me awhile She examined the

and. sure cnough, there, decp down
centrs, was plenty of sweet, pure
awnd then she smiled, for she knew
she wouldn't starve. Jack burried awsy,
and somehow it seemed as if the fairy's
power Aid b for he sold more papers
than ever before, and also faund a dime
ih the gutter, so that although he was
g home, hin was very happy,
for e w that he was going to help a
feiry yd hie was sure iz would be a great
ting for h
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out & the : found the florist's
great gard filled with plapts slready
in bloom, and here, as the fairy directed,
inside of the

they oG the rose just
fence and went aw
. ELREy
*1 wonder what she'll do for us?” said

fack 1s they walked back to the statioa

"I dor't expect she'll do anything. !
am glad she is home again, and that's
enough,” replied Bertha. “Anyway, we
can say we've had a fairy.”

“All the same,” said Jack, “I just wish
T'd struck her for a bag of dimes before
we left"”

Now the good little falry was only try-
ing the two, for she fully Intended, after
she got her powers back, to shower all
sorts of good things upon them, but here
comes the sfrange part of the story.

When they got back to town they
walked along feeling sorry that they could
not have remained in the beautiful coun-
iy, and they met an old woman with a
large bag. This was ihe old witch of 'Pos-
sum Hill, who was feared by all who knew
her. She was a most hateful and ven-
omous old hag, who was certain to do
harm to all whom she mét, and who hated
all mankind, but especially all good and
kindly children. These she followed and
did all sorts of mean things to them,

Ordinarily she only played mean tricks
upon people, such as making a farmer's
horse run away and upset everything In
his cart, making dogs howl or bables cry
all night to anneoy the neighbors, causing
boys to be late at school by turning all
the clocks back, making stones that boys
threw go wrong and into windows and the
le, but when she came across a really
good and well-disposed boy or girl, who
was alwayvs doing kind actions to othens,
she seemed to go into a perfect spasm of
Geadly spite, and she worked her very
worst spells on them.

She was simply shaking with hate when
she met the two chiidren, but they thought
it was only her old age, and they both felt
sorry for her when they saw her trying to
lift the great bag.upon her back. She did
this oply to find out whether Jack would
help Sor and thus reveal his kin ily heart,
and, of course, a8 soon as he saw how
difficult the task was for such an old wo-
man, he ran to her and said:

“Let me carry your bag, for I am strong
and young."”

“Thank
witch replied,
gladden :

¥ou, my dear boy,” the old
“You shall carry it and
r old heart, for I am weak and
feeble. I have not far to go.”

J lifted the bag, which was very
heavy, and carried it for several blocks,
whon the witch thanked him and =aid;

“For this you will some day be reward-
ed, but I am toc poor to pay you any-
thing."”

“I do it replied Jack:
“Y am glad to be able to help you.”

ask for pay,”
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GOOD STORIES FOR CHILDREN
By Walt McDougall
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THE OLD WOMAN WAS A WITCH.

root. I am glad you didn't touch it, dear
brother.”

Wasn't this a dreadful state of affalrs?
There they were, a boy and a sister-snake
and he didn't know what to feed her on
or how to care for her, apd you may be
sure they talked 2 long time before they
managed to decide what to do.

It seemed, however, that the snake never
needed food, for Bertha became a girl in
the morning and ate just as before, For
some time they were very careful to con-
ceal the condition of thing= for fear of
the neighbors, but one day when it had
rained for several days and Jack had sold
very few papers they became very, very

should yield to this feeling and swallow
a small boy in the midst of the exhibition,
but all the same she was almost certain
that it would happen if she kept on. She
was glad to e pe Ifrom the constant
tempiation.

The flowers and plants were
vanced, butterflies were fiuttering about
among them, while the tr
with seng birds, but they
sign of the florist s garden, although they
searched for it carefuily everywhere, They
wandered on and ‘en until they were in
the very deepest woods where giant trees
lifted their headS almost 10 the sky and
where the deer came and peeped through

now all ad-

28 were filled
could see no

ct, was what had occurred,
ry, although she couldn’t help
in the city nor change Bertha back
to a girl, had waited for them
e country and prepared this
id they had been led to it
g it. She was obliged to
: a great mecting of fairies,
a sort of convention which is held every
i gueen, and as she herseif

elected, it was absolutely
ry for her to go, and so she
t be there to welcome them. In a
little platter Bertha found a letter from
Cerealis telling them to make themselves
at home and be as happy as possible until
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strong. There was not a plant in al
the woods, not a hidden cave, mor bab-
bling brook, nor strange bird's n nor
a wild animal's lair that they were not
familiar with. Yet all this time not an-
other human being had they ever met In
the forest, so far away were they from
the haunts of men.

Although, of course, at night Bertha
always changed into a snake, even that
was not as unpleasant as before, for she
could now go out and satisfy her snake's
appetite, and crawl about over the rocks
in the darkness in search of snake's food,
such as mice and rats, wi rer she
wished, instead of lying colled up in the
damp cellar. Of course, In the morning
she was dreadfully ashamed of eating
these things, as any nice girl would be,
and shuddered and turned sick when she
thought of the large rat or nest of mice or
fat owl or a mole, which she had eaten
with such relish the night before,

It is a dreadful thing to sit in the glad
sunshine, with a basket of strawberries
or cherries, in a nice, clean muslin dress,
and think of crawling over slimy rocks In
search of rats for a midnight supper.
And this was the only drawback to
Bertha's happiness,

Sometimes she thought in her exaspera-
tion that she would crawl over tc the
witch’s house and scize the old woman
herself, but she reflected that after all it
might do no good, and that while the old
witch lived her heart might soften, but if
she were dead there would be no hope of
ever lifting the spell. So she tried to be
as happy as the circumstances would
allow,

Just at this time, as she was sitting in
front of the house, a very handsome
young man appeared at the corner, gee
companied by a little white dog, with red
spots on his back. He started with sur-
prise and then asked her name, atter
which he explained that he was the son
of Heishaus, the florist, who was studying
botany, and had wandered far into the
forest.

Bertha invited him in and he remained
until Jack came home, when in response
to his inquiries, because he liked his looks,
they told him their whole story. He asked
Jack if he had kept the root ef which
Bertha had eaten, and Jack brought it to
him at once.

“That is snake root!” he said as soon as
he saw it. “I might have known it. Itis
a very rare root, indeed, and I wonder
where the witch procured it, for even a
botanist rarely ever sees it, for it only

\ o
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Then the witch asked: *“What In the
world do you want & 24

“I'd like to see my ter happy all the
time,” Jack replied. Now this was just

what she wanted to hear, to d out his
dearest wish, and then hatefrlly make it
impossible, for that was the kind of oid
wretch she was. She turned to Bertha
and hissed out:

“Be from now on happy!” Then she
Funded to her a long root, like a parsnip,
and added: “All I ean glve you is this
It will help make you a supper.” Then
she went around the corner ints a yard
and disappeared.

“It was kind o' Iucky for her that we
came along, for thati wgs an awful heavy
bag, and she was a PMtty old woman to
carry guch 2 load,” sald Jack, rubbing his
shoulder.

“l1 don't like her looks,” replied Bertha,
for as girls can alwa- 7 do, she had seen
something about tF» ~"teh that had
warned her. “She h2. & bad eye and a
wicked smile, and I am glad she’s gone
without doing us »n~ harm.” -

That night Bertha ate son.e of the root,
which tasted very nice with her bread, but
Jack wait eat his afterward, and
thus probably he was saved from her fate,
t as she swallowed {t she turn-
o a great sndke mearly twer
Jack was paralvzed with
to see her chy

1 ¢
d to

ment

and fell back aga

B

horror.

1 B
power of
he said:

‘Do not be afraid of me. brother, for I
will not harm you. Thig i& the work of
that old woman, who I know is the awfal
wiXch of "Possum Hill. Since I am a snake
I kaow more than 1 dld. The fairy can
not help us, for the witch iz more power-
ful than she. I 'will only be a serpent at
night, because I did not est all of the

THE CHILDREN OF THE NEIGHBORHOOD ALL CAME

hungry, and Bertha suggesied that he
might get some money by giving a snaks
show. At first Jack objected, but she in-
sisted, and he went out and told all the
boys he met that ke had a big snake in
his cellar, and that i+ would cost five cents
to see it. Every hoy was eager, of course,
to see the snake, and Jack took in more
than a dollar the first night.

and some girls, but not many, ¥
were afraid of snakes, They t
several dollars. Bertha squirmed around
and wriggled, while Jack played on a
mouth organ, and zll the audience was
delighted, for it was the best show they
had ever seen anywhere.

But the boys, fustead of keeping the

show a secret from the old i . as
they promised, told their p= nd they
told the policemen, whe came xt day
to Inquire into the matter. Of course, as
they came in drylight they fo no

snake, and they went away angry at being
feoled.

The next night many grown-up people
came and also a newspaper reporter, who
wrete all about the show in the
=0 that the policenen
declared that Jack kad th 1
somewhere, but after making =
search they had to zo aw
appointed. This happened
until Jack heard that ti
coming at night., for the
thought of that, and he determined
away from town at once.

About 4 wclock In the
bought tickets for Neper
ke now determined to see ti
ailis to learn if she couldn't 1}

Bertha was very glad to go, for she was
very tried of being a show shake, as she
lost her sleep by it, and, too, she o«
that at times she felt an awful desire o
grab one of the audience and eat him, and
it was all' she could do to control this®
desire. She knew it would make an awfui'

afte

scandal and cause a deal of trouble §f she ssaid ihat she would reward us.”

P

the brush at them and squirrels chattered
angrily from the boughs high above them,
while quail pattered away through the
leaves in alarm.

Finally Jack stopped, saying: “Well, we
are lost, I guess, and we had better stop
here for the night.”

“I see a little house!” ¢
she ran toward it.

“It's empty!” she cried, as she looked In
at the open door, “and it's a very nice little
cuttage! SBomebod s gO
left some furniture in it, too,”
as she entered the house

Jack follewed her, d, sure enough,
the house was quite deserted, as all signa
showed, but principaily the fact that a
robin had built a nest on the mantelplece
and sat there, not daring to fly out and
leave her eggs.
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anist looked on, She
and shrinking, and in
much to their astonishment,
changed into a large toad.
“Well, that’s better than beir
anyhow,” sald Jack, *
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and clumsy, and that she preferred tk
gliding motion to an awkward h
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ted that the change was
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nant.

“I'll show you,” he said, “whether I
am or not the wisest ever. Why, I know
where the ¢id witeh Iives.”

“So do L," sald Bertha, “but that doesn’t
do me any good. What I want 1o know
is how I can maks her change me back
into a giri at night.”
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